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On reaching Tirumala, my friend, more than having
darshan of the Lord, was interested in tracing the clinic of
our doctor guide. And when it was iearnt that there was
no such clinic there, answering to the description given
by the doctor, a chillness passed through us.

Rama Raghavendran burst out instantaneously,
'Appa, Gururaja, the mysteries you perform are
limitless/ and in the spur of that moment composed also
a song running on these lines:"

If one pauses and reverentially utters, "Gururaja",
even once, there will be peace pervading the heart.

Oh, what a bliss it would be, if one should be having
darshan of his graceful and Divine look.'

Like this, when he is adored with devotion at heart,
he will come in any form, to help his devotees. In my life,
such happenings are countless. As mentioned in the
earlier chapter, I shall write more in Part III about the
mysterious way in which I could make up the leeway to
possess a house of my own, in the end. Later, in my one
hundredth book, 1 shall be writing solely about my
spiritual experiences.

Could I ever have thought that I would be penning so
many works! Though I had a flair for writing, even in my
younger days, it was Sri Gururaja who brought out the
hidden potential in me to the fore and made me shine in
the literary field. Whatever I am able to convey to you and
to thousands of readers like you through my works, it is
only on account of the mercy bestowed on me by Sri